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ners, as it is possible, perhaps, to be—and there is cer-
tainly a great charm in it, but there is a great deal of envy
and scandal and low feeling among them, at the same
time, and one cannot help seeing, that a "Lord is but a
Man," after all. I do not trouble myself much with poli-
tics, but I hear a great deal of discontent and dissatisfac-
tion—the Royal Family here, are not much loved, or
respected—and I have heard them spoken of, with per-
fect contempt, by some of their respectable people—
they look on the King as a superstitious bigot, and a tool
of the Jesuits, whom they hate. They are telling horrid
things too of the situation of England, which, were we
to credit what we hear, would be on the eve of a bloody
Revolution. I should think Europe would be sick of
Revolutions—the f rench are very much ashamed of theirs
and it is never alluded to in Society. So very sensitive are
they on the subject, that they have even succeeded in
establishing it as a breach of good breeding, to make the
most distant allusion to it.
I think it probable, we shall remain in Paris, through
the next Winter and then say good bye to it altogether.
We find our residence here pleasant. Mr. Cooper receives
a great deal of attention, quite as much as inclination
would prompt us, or circumstances make it prudent for
us to accept. He gets paid for his last work, from Eng-
land, France and Germany, which, though not so much
in amount as from America, yet still is a very good
thing.—I could fill another letter with affectionate mes-
sages, but I have only left myself room to say that we all
send our tenderest love to you. Believe me very affection-
ately your Child
S. A. Fenimore Cooper.

